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LI P. BABCOOK, of Avoea, N. Y, u
voteran of the 3rd N. Y. Artlllery and
for thirty years of the Babcock &
Carrlage Cu, of Auburn, says: I
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% benallt received trom Dr, Miles' Honrt

ﬁu‘. 1 suffered for yeuts, as result ofarmy
fe, from sclatica which affocted my beart
D the worst form, my Umbs swellod from
the anidies up: I bloated until I wus unablo
0 button my clothing; bhod sharp pains
lbﬂﬂ the heart, smothoring spells and
phoriness of treath. For threo months I
 was unable to lio down, and all the sleep I
was in o armebalr, I wus trented by
best dootars but gradually grow worse.
Abouta yearngo I commenced taking Dr.
I!lu'!\‘nﬂmcwnﬂ 1t gaved my lifo
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DR. MILES MEDICAL CO., Flkhart, Ind.
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CUN, m golng!  exaiatmed Mapn,
handsooe face. “*1 am really sorry if 1
have intruded on yon,'*

Hendricks seemed to enjoy the situa-

tion.

“Qall ognin, Mr, Benton,” bhe
laughed. ‘‘Sorry we are busy today.”’

“1 like yoor cheek,'' remarked Dr.
Lampkin when the young man had left
the room,

“8h!" The smile bad left Hendricks'
face. It was tense nnid serious, He rose

slightly and looked out.

““Can’t be too cautions,”’ he remarked
ns he leaned a chair against the door to
keep it closed. **Yes, 1 admire my
cheek,’' he went on na he eame back
to the doctor, *‘but T like his more, I
toll you he's a corker."’

“Idropped on to your ruse to get
him ont of the room,' said Lampkin.
I knew of no Thompson or any corner
lot. "’

""“Better to do it decently,"’ returned
the detective. **Never give 'em achance
to be deflant and tell you to mind yoor
own bosiness. My idea is to keep on
friendly terms with the whole lat, It
was that frogment I was after.”” Hen-
dricks pointed to the charred remains of
the envelope. ‘'He wns burning it as
we came up stairs. I could smell it
through the crack of the door. That’s
why I broke in so snddenly.”

Hendricks took a sheet of writing
paper from the desk and slid it careful-
ly under the frail, erisp fragment.

**Bon’t dare to breathe on it,' he
cantioned as he carried it toward a win-
dow. “‘1t will go to pieces like a soap
bubble, I wos awfolly afraid he'd get
his foot on it and grind it juto atoms, "
The detective raised the sheet of paper
to his eyes nud examined the burned en-
velope carefully, Lampkin beard him
gjnvulate something in o tone of disap-
pointment.

*“Empty and blank at that!" he mut-
tered,

**What could the fellow mean by de-
stroying it?"* nsked Dr, Lampkin,

n #mile and o soeer blending on his |

line of tow fragments from bis ankles
to his neck,” snid Hendricks. “*If it
were covered sall over, it would be dif-
ferent, but"'--- Hendricks turped and

bung up the garments a8 he bad found
them. *“‘It's choos, my friend,"” he
said. ““Never was a matter in a more
nebulous eondition, First it's Miss
Benton, then Monteastle, then Ralph,
then'@—

“*Me?'" josted Lampkin, seeing that
Hendricks bad stopped for luck of
words,

“Yes, you, blast yonr ugly picture!"’
retorted the deteotive, with a merry
langh. “‘You did it in your sleep after
swimming the river in yoor nightshirt,
holding your revolver over your head to
keep it dry. Then you swanm back, got
into bed, and I waked you."'

“Yon never play the clown exdept
when yon are thwnrtrd and van rorely

e examined Hu h}:lrmd envelope cora
Tully
play the elown,’' snid Lampkin,
plied compliment—see?'’
“Epigraom. You shall write them for
my play, " said Hendricks,
“You have forgotien more bright
things than I know,"' said Lamplin,
““You'd know more if youn'd forgotten

onlm-

The brows of the detective met. He
looked about the room, sniffed the air
and poioted to a stream of smoke issn- |
ing from the room through a crack be- l
neath a window sash, |

**He has burned more paper than .
that,”” he remarked. *'He was all fired |
quick about it. We did not burst in on
him soon enough, *’

As Hendricks spoke he began fo thor-
oughly search the room.

*““Ah, ronning water!'' he exolaimed,
going to the hot and cold water basin
in a little alcove adjoining the room
and looking into it. *Got a match, doe-
tor? It's dark here.'’

Lampkin strock one and gave it to
him. Hendricksheld it in the basin and
oarefully examined the porcelain sur-
face. Suddenly he raised himself.

**Never saw his beat,”’ he said. *‘The
young rascal has absolutely washed the
remains of a burned paper into the city
sower. He is now laughing in hissleeve
at my manenvering to get possession of
that blank envelope. Thut's the second
time he has dono me. I'll keep the
mut "

“I don't quite like his looks," re-
marked the dootor, *'It seems to me he
is trying to cover up something.''

Hendricks said nothing, but taking
the charred envelope from the desk he
laid it exactly on the spot where it had
blown from Ralph's hand.

"*What's that for?"’ asked Lampkin.

“It can't aid me to keep it, and when
ho comes back here and finds it still
there ho will be thrown off the track.
Now we must take a peep at the
young fellow's belongings. I don't
think ho was undressed last night—
that is, I am pretty sure he did not
take off his shirt and necktie, "'

uwmn

“"Because a young man of his taste
would nover wear & black dress bow,
such as he has on now, with a business
sult of clothes.””

““You think, then, that he was in
evening dress last night?' asked Dr.

Lampkin,

Hendricks opened a closet. "*'See all
thoso conts neatly hung on cont stretch-
ers bnok there?'’ ho asked.

Lampkin nodded. .

**That shows the young man is order-
ly by babit,’" went on the detective,
“"Well, here hangs his evening suit, It
has simply been jerked on to the hook.
¥You know a man js more particular
about his evening suit than any other.
There is litile doubt that Ralph Benton
took off theso garments in n rush last
night."" Hendricks carried the coaf,
vest and trousors to ane of the windows
and examined them closely in the light.
Lampkin saw him holding up first one
artiole and then another, with n per-
plexed look on his face."*

“"What's up?"’ asked the dootor, ap-

b him,

ing
‘I can't nocoont for the presence of
these  fragments of tow,”’" angwered
Hendricks, *'I find them on the lapels
of the cont, on the front part of the vest

tho inside of the trovsers logs. Seel'’ he
exclnimed. 'The silk- hae been worn
off one of the vest buttons, '’

“That's steange, " said Lampkin,

I should think so,"" auswered Hen-
dricks. ‘‘How in thupder conld a man

hve been drunk, " wnggested

! ones,"" snid the detective. **He got here

“m mmwﬁn direct

fewer of your Wwitticisms, How's that
for a roundabout compliment? I believe
I shall write my epigrams myself. "’

Some one rapped on the door. Hen-
dricks opened it. It was Jane, the house-
maid.

““A man with a dog is down stairs,
sir, to see you,' she informed Hen-
dricks.

“All right. Tell him I'll be down at

quick encogh,’’ remarked Hendriocks to
the doctor ns they started down the
stairs.

CHAPTER IX.

As they descended the last flight they
gaw Johnson in the front yard, holding
Nebo by n chain. Instead of going di-
rectly out to him the detective turned
into the library, where they found Misa
Hastings and Miss Benton in conversa-
tion with n beavy set, gray haired man
about 60 years of nge.

“Mr. Allen, Mr. Hendricks,'' said
Miss Benton, *'I don’t believe you have
met."'

Hendricks guve his band to Mr.
Allen.

““You live in the house, I believe,
Mr. Allen,"" he remarked.

*"Yes,'' snid Mr. Allen—""that is, I
was living here till quite recently.”’

“I didn't see you at the inguest, I
mu. "

**No," stammered Allen. '*I—I have
just learned of the murder through a
morning extra. It is a horrible affair. "’

‘1 presume you were surprised to
hear of such a thing happening to your
partner,”’ remarked Hendricks tenta-
tively.

The spot where Allen stood was
rather dark owing to the window our-
taine being drawn, and Lampkin could
not sieo the old man's features olearly,
but he fancied that his voice betrayed
decided nervousnoess.

*'1 was, of conrse. It—it was all like
a—a blow, don't you know,'’ said Mr.
Allen, “‘He was the last man''—

There wus o loud barking of adog
ontside. Hendrioks stepped quickly to
o window and parted the cartains,

*It's my bloodhound,’' he remarked,
his gazo bent on Allen's face, which
was now exposed to the foll light from
the outside. ''Isent to New York for
him, 'He is a fine English dog and can
seent down the murderer if ho is any-
where near bere, '’

Allen turned his face from the light,
Lampkiu thooght he looked i1l

“"What are you going to do with
him?'' asked Miss Benton,

“We will all go out to the nporth
walk if you don’t object,* returned the
detective, *‘aud then I'1l show yon how
keen his soent is."’

“Oh, I don't want to see it!" cried
the young lady. *'The idea is horrible.
Yon mlhmm may go, but Jalia and L
will stay here."’

Allen said nothing, but Lampkin no-
ticed that bo pot hix hand on the edge
of o table and leavcd ou it, quivering
wervouasly,

‘Al right, then,"" said Hendrioks,

““Come ou, gevtlemen, "

Again the barking of the dog was
heard. This time it was nearer,

“Ab, thero he sl went on the de-
teotive enthusinstically, He threw up

ki ahﬂeho!“ called i
AKINE o ohirpitg sonnd with his 1i
'bo dog saw his ister aud

the window sill, wus burking joy-
ouﬂv and tryiug to elimb into the room.
Uttering littlo ecreams of fear, tho
ladies retrented from the vrl.ndow
*Oateh his chain, Johnson,' ordered
the dotective, ““If he gets into this
ro0m, he'll smash every pieco of bric-a-
brao in it. He'sgreat on a down. "’
Jobnson caught the chain and drew
tho animal down from the window sill,

“No cause for fear, ladies,” Men

a lumb exoept when ho smells blood on
the trail. Come, Mr,—er—Allen, don't
you Want to seo an exhibition of his

“I rope you will exouse me,' said
Allen. “'I am really not well, and the
news of my old friend's death has
trightfully upset me. I wish you all
possible sucouss, but I wotld not care
to witness your investigations unless—
unless I were feeling better or could be
of assistunce, I think I shall g0 to my
old room und lie down. I was with my
physician last night, or, rather, he
oame to gea me, "’

Hendricks wns surveying the man
studiously us he spoke, and when he
bad finished he asked suddenly:

““Who is your physician?”

Allen sat down on a lounge nud
clasped his hands between his knees,

“Why, Dr,—er—Burton,"” was his
slow reply. -

“*Think I have heard of him," said
the deteotive, **Madison wvenue, eh?"’

Allen hesitated, and as he did so his
eyes roved nneasily about the room,

*‘No; he is not on Madison avenue,’
said he presently, and bis gaze mut that
of the detective steadily, almost dogged-
ly. It seomed to Lampkin that Hen-
dricks had not heard Allen's lust words,
ge bad turned swilingly to Miss Ben-

1.

'*You'd not be the least bit afraid of
Nebo if you kuvew what a friendly fel-
low he is,"* ho said al:d bowed ns he
left the room.

Outside the dog sprang joyfully to
his master, climbed upon him with his
fore paws and tried to lick his face,

“Do you think he will be of use?”’
agked the dootor when Jobnson and the
animal bad fallen behind as they wont
toward the north walk.

1 don’t know yet,’’ avswered Hen-
dricks, *but I am afraid not, However,
be may bring some little light to me
when I gee him at work. "

When they reached the spot in the
north walk where “the murdered man
bad lain, Hendricks unclasgped the chain
frome the dog's neck and with hig hand
touched one of the footprints, Instantly
the animal lowered his nose and smelled
the ground. Then with his nose to the
eand bo ran quickly to tho spot where
the tracks had ended. Here he stopped.
He could go no farther. Back he cumo
to the spot whero the corpse had lain,
made a little circle and then with a
glld bark darted over the grass toward

% ate at the side of the grounds,

0 good, " muttered Hendrioks in a
tone of disuppointment. *‘He will lose
the seent out there where so many
people have passed to and fro.”

The dog ran on to the gate. They
aaw him spring over the wall and dart
here and there os if bewildered in the
street. Then he set up a dismal howl of
defeat.

Hendricks whistled to him, and Nebo
trotted back, looking quite dejeoted and
ashamed.

**Poor fellow!" said the detective as
he olusped the end of the chain on to
the dog's collar. **Even yoo are pugzled.
Take him home, Johnson,'

Just then Ralph Benton emerged from
the back veranda and started toward
them, but seeing them he turned and
disappeared in the house,

Hendricks winked and grinned at
Lampkin.

**One renson I sent for tho dog,'’ he
paid—"1 wanted to see who'd bo afraid
of him, Allen is either afraid or is sick,
and Ralph found he had forgotten some-
thing the moment he laid oyes on the
animal."

“Do yon think Mr. Allen was really
ill?*"* asked Lampkin,

“I don’t know. I'm going to get
Kola to look up all the Dr. Burtons in
New York and sce if hoe can find one
who went to see Allen in the city last
pight. I'd like to catoh him in a mis-
statement.”’

*Kola?' said Lampkin, ‘‘Who's he?"

“Ah, that's a fact! You have nover
meot bim, Ihave known him only aboat
two weeks. He is an East Indian, a
very sagacious young man. Hecame all
the way from his native land to take
lessons under me and has thrown his
whole soul into detective work. I shall
write & message for you to send to him
after yon get over in New York."
*'You are going to dispense with my
services?"’ asked the doetor.

*Until thie afternoon at 4 o’clock,”’
was the reply. Hendricks took from hin
pocket a piece of paper and a penoil and
horriedly wroto a fow lines, Then he
put the paper into an envelope and ad-
dresséd it, “'Send it by a messenger
from the first office,”’ be said. “‘I um
going to take n room ata botel over
here, 8o a8 to bo on the till I oatoh
this thing by tho tail. Go over and o
how your office is getting on and then
meet me at the hotel nenrest the sta-
tion. You know where it is. We passed
it coming out.”*
““Thut will suit mc mﬂy " replied
*‘Look for me,"'

ke good onre of Nebo, Johoson, '’
Hmdriuh oalled out to the man, who
had gone on ahend of them, “‘So long,
dootar, 1'll see you lnter. I am going
ugﬁm&m to eat the fivst thing I
do.
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toward hlm so quickly that the chain
m from his keeper's hand. The
nstant the dog bad his fore paws

agsnred them. ‘‘Hs is ag gentle u

“l_ thought you would be,'" said the
er, taking o sent, *'T roud tho news
at lunch, and my wife and I both
thought it was my duty to hasten out
at once, [ presume you wounld like to
come over to us.  Yoor room is always
rendy, you know. "'
.h:in Hastings moved uneasily in her
r.

““Unole, 1 don't see how I oould
leave just now wunder the ciroum-
stances, "’ sho suid. '‘You know Alice
and I are great friends, and it would be
eruel to desert her nt soch n time when
even ber aunt is away. "’

My Hustings gave ber a cold glance
of dimgreemont.

“Bat,'’ he gaid, “'suspicion has fall-
en un the family. The papoers are fall
of speculation and dark hinte, , I am
sure your father would insist my
saking you home if he kuew the situa-
tion. I want to do, you see, as I should
like him to act for me under similar
oircumstances, '’

“Buspicion has fallen on somo one
here?'! gusped Miss Hostings., ‘‘Surely
you are mistuken. Why, who''—

“It is very vague at present,'’ an-
swered the banker, ‘‘bul it looks very
squally for the son—what'shis name?—
Ralph, You see, his father was heavily
insured—mmore than §150,000, it is said
—and the young man is his heir and
badly in need of ready money, They
say he ia pretty wild and a sort of come
easy, go easy chap, with a good many
debts hanging over him,**

“I don't believe a word of it.”' The
young lady clinched her hand apd to
give emphasis to her words almost
stood up. ‘‘He may be—Alr, Benton
may be in debt—most young men are—
but he is the very soul of honor. You
don't know him. The public does not
know him, elso it wonld nover dream
of accusing him, The idea! It's ab-
surd. ™

“That may all be as you say,” re-
plied the banker, somewhat nettled,
*“but guspicion has fallen on him, aod
until he bhas got from under it Ido
not intend to bave a Hastings mixed

up in it. Why, I have already been
asked three times today if youn are a
relative of mine, aud it has been em-
harsneeing, to ndimit that my own niece

Jov

n

s e

m a“
insaered powadays  Iknow this, unelo—
Ralph—Mr. Bouto®—has bad o worid
of tronble with his father, who was
really losing his mind, and the troubls
Alice hus hod with Ler aunt and her
futher has ulmost killed her, *

"It is cortainly no place for you,"
snid Mr. Hastings sternly, ‘‘asd I
have copie to tuke you to your aunt’s.
The moroing papers shull st lenst say
that you have gone. I will not have it
any other way. "

“You ava not my guardian, if you
are my uncle, " replicd Miss Hastings
with spirit. “‘Ishnll not desert my bost
friends at such a'time just to gratify &
whim of youra."'

The banker gréw red with anger,

“You ore i love with the young
scamp!’’ ho eried furiously, ** You need
not deny it.""

"I am engoged to Mr. Ralph Ben-
ton," was tho eold reply, “*und the én-
gagement is us sacred 1o me 48 e
riage, You will not now expect mo to
orave falo ab soch o time, "

Mr. Hastings todk n teep breati.

“Does your father know of this?"' he
naked. _

**No. Ralph wanted to write to him
& week ago, bns as he intended to go to
Boston on business in a fow doys I per-
sunded him to wait and seée pupa per-
sonally."

*““Well, you have got yourself into a
pretiy pickle is all I have fo say," re-
turned the banker, viging to his feeb,
""You have too much of your father's
stubboruness to be moved by any argu-
ment, #o I shall not make myself ridic-
ulous by persisting in trying to bring
you to your senses, No yonng man of
any troe feeling wonld allow u young
Indy to rewuin hero under such eiroum-
stanoes,’

[e b I‘LD.]

Fijor! 2lleas Teching Piles]
STum.lllt-Mumurn inténse itohin
ng:most st night: worse by »era ah
ll nl owed to conlinue tumors form, whioh u
bieed and ulcersto, bocoming ?
l.la {tehing nud

SWAYSE'Ss DINTMESNT stops
bleeding, houls ulearation, and In most cnses re-
Mumum At runilm.nrb mull, for

moves
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1

Ten Years An Invalid.

Now Restored to FPerfect Health nnd
Able to Perform All Houschold
Duties—A Cure After Skilled
Physiclans Had Falled.

From the Industrial Newa, Juckson, Mich.
Mes. Clarn Hazleton, of Wehberville,
Michigan, related to & representative of the
Industrial News the story of her cure from
eczomn and other ills, which has few if any
equald in this part of the country, and png.
zled the most lenrned physielans.  Bhe said :

“ My husband’s name is John G. Hazleton.
He is o furmer, and we live in Leroy, our

fiice nddress belng Webberville, Mich.

am 80 years of age, and for over ton Years

I have suffered from chronic eezemn, female

weakness and a combination of kidney and
bladder troubles.

“1 em dplo:ul fhe most skilled physicians
we conl rur. my case went l'ruivm hmn.l,I tio
worse, until a few years ago womb trouble
and painful menses added to my misery.

beeame #o weak and helpless that it beeame | his

entirely impossible for me to orm my
home duties. 1 tried agnin different platy
cians, but did not receive the slightest reli
and T finally gave up all hope of ever getting

r.
“Last June I read in the Jackson Jndua-
#rial News of the caso of a lady who wus
oured by Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills for l’lla
People, und although she had only part of
the difficulties with which I was afflicted
and they hnd been of less duration, | eon.
elnde:.lto vo Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills for
Pale People a trial in the hope that lhe:r
might relieve me to some extent.
twentieth of June I bought the ﬂm box and
comIme taking them to diue-
tions. After nsing three boxe- began t
Mlmpmvad aund I have now taken in all
am sble to orm  all my
houuhuh.l duties. I am, however, some
what weak, but am without pain or suffer.
ing. I am now taking the tenth box, and
shall continue to uso the pills & short time
llld shall never without them
u&dllgm of my tbmr.r i.m“mf'
£ AppeAranoe. eartily
end these wm:derlhl liula henlors
to all women suffering with any nf the
troubles with which 1 lmrs been affl oled.
and I will cheerfully answer ANy inquiries
my wonderful cure.’
are

35‘5

"g:.‘" “Iml Pink Pills for Pale People
sold in boxes (never in locss by the
dozen or hundred, and the public are can-
umd mt nnmmml imitations sold in
lhlpﬂ a box or six boxes
?Ju,mdml hndofulldru wts or
irect by mail from Dr. Wyl inms' Medicine | post

pany, Schen mnd; N.

Yellow l:nmnlu_ll_lp_and Dull Eyes.| ™

An Indiana Schoolmaster Desoribes
How They May be Hirightoned.
From the New M Gnmobuw. I,
There is probabl
country school teac erto hn found than Mr.
Ira Wonn, who lives on a_fiarm about five
miles onth of Greensburg, Ind., and teaches
school at New  Pennington, in Raltereck
Imrmhip. Mr. Wonn . with
Wise, n prominent farmer, who is wellt
Mr, Wonn was In this city chnkl
II'O. looking stout and healthy, with an en
ng color in cheels.  All w
knaw Immmld formerly deseribe hin u
id, with a very sallow or I
wlnh mm exiom, and his eyes dull; “his
auburn lulr having the ap: of &h&
fi A et e el
" nl L} L
weeks u the result, so we have learned

s Ve Ml g
¢ Pin e,
"l’.‘m'ﬂ‘rll% for se venrs has been

ﬁrmlnfnthﬂ whole year round, and tought

sohool in the winter time, often "viding many
miles eanch day to his wohool. This great
amount of exposure soon told on the ouee

stout youth, and he rapidiy unll by lhun!'
fering cfrlmnmlﬂlm in his lower |
He wished to get along with s mdl oxs

wfu{gcdhlc.n confined himself 1o the

yalelan, who, it proved in time,

did not benefit him any.

“ In early ember," nld lr. Wonn,
ol 1 dutios, ta up d‘mz
abode with Me. Wise, for T dn % the
tanea too to drive ueh w eq 3

permanent and indeed, v i hle
campanion, 1 hnid been at the home of Mr.
wm}:mﬁn few days, w he u:

for b!oml and restore

n brighter young | Co. in

Mr.J.B.|In
o-do.

“ Yes, sir, Dr. Willloms’ Pink Pills for
Pale Peoplé were netnally a great help to
son, Ii-lﬂ\nl.l'}'lbml} who knew of his case
testif 1 ]Iﬂ\'t‘ Lought o fow boxes for
ﬁlum y use, and would not be wii.hmu
them."”

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale P

coptaln all the elements. n fo give
new life and richness (o¥the bl::'i ro-
store shattered nerves, They are sold in

boxes (never in loose l'urm by the dozen or
hundred) at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for
$2.50, and may be bad of all dru or
directly by mail from Dr. Williams' Medis
cine Company, Scheneotady, N. Y

Nervousness and llannlgl&

An instance of & marvelous me of
voustess and neuralgin of iogr
furnished in the case of
Johnson, of Napoleon, Ripley Co., In

A reporter drove to see Mrs. J -
but as ahf I:l'a"thm nt -
to accomp. e purpose
mission. However, Mrs, Johnson
ing what was desired, wrote o letter, in w!

she suid :
“1 understand that you were desirons of

.Inmulu whether my trouble had

cured, and if & cure Lad benmplhbg
I take pleasure

your columns for the

houi' it tl;.'ld been done.

n o

wofsﬂ:e "tlla lhlt such is true and

murvrlou onure was ished by noth-

ing other than the use ar Dr. Willinms'

Pills for Pale People. For some time I

PELiE Sreme
continu

l:‘ecli almost tly by my phy-
AN,

“An time wore on I grew weak, reduced

in flesh, nnd was unable to do much of

work. I tried different remedies w

I.l'lll when I was advised by a neighbor

Dr. Williams' Pink Pill.l for Pale

' ieh I at once did, 1 felt better on

Box T e et ‘g,"d;“m”'" |
x ex [y

took several e anfl was

have now used

few weeks a
hie was nuahru

some of Ler neighbors to use t
they are doing with good satisfaction,
Wll.llaml’ Pini: Pills for l‘lhm

mtlln ia‘: ;{mndr o i mlll the ehm
v ne m 3 i
shattered nerv

Pills are aol all
fd
EsE s:mm}.m"ﬂm
or ﬂlﬁ the IM}, by aad
Company, N X
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